EECOLLECTIONS  OF A  PLAYEE
happy than I had supposed them to be. In many instances that came within my observation, slaves were treated with great consideration by their masters. In fact, one Sunday in Mobile Mrs. Stoddart and I were surprised at seeing two stylish equipages driven by colored boys, and with them their "girls." They were all "dressed to kill," and upon inquiry I was told that the "boss" often allowed his "boy " the use of his carriage to take a spin with his sweetheart on the Shell Eoad. I recall that the colored servants at the house where we lived were frequently invited to go to the theater, and they were never denied the privilege by their employers.
The trip from New Orleans to St. Louis before the war is a portion of my American experience never to be forgotten.
On our arrival in St. Louis we found Mrs. Henry Farren (now Mrs. Erving "Winslow), formerly Miss Kate Eeignolds, an old friend of my wife's, managing one theater, and Ben De Bar the other. We went to see both, and, after spending a
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